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By prompt attention to business he hopes to
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STEPHENS & BRO.,

Tealers in Staple & Faney

DRY LO0DS,

Trimmings, Hosiery, Queensware,
Williner Goods, Notions, Embroideries, de.
Main st., opposite the court house Eaton, 0.
¥ W offer great bargaing 1o cash custo-
mari. [Augast 28, 1860, tf.

JACOB WINTINA FETER RRAYFER

WINTERS & SHAFNER,

PROPRIETORS,
Baron st., between Muin & Somers,

EATON, OHIO.
Good Stabling for one hundred and fifty

horges. Auigust 23, 1860, nol-tf
American House.

_——
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FANGY

Common Work,

Exeouted Cheaply and Noeatly,

* Themalerialy oll of which are

ENTIRBLY HEW

l‘:ﬁy& Bl TR e where be is anlnﬂ to make anything in bis

to embrace ev-
erything requisite to the exe-
cution of any

Variety or Style of Printing,

With the utmost expedition and at

short motice,. We are able at all
times, to print

OHIO.

C attention in respectfully invited
l milmk iI':“ the Iaiu’nnce

AR

J. 0. RONER, Propristor.
Main 81, te Odd Fellowa Building,
EATON, OHIO.
i tl hased
e eeian, sl roied and refur
nished it in good style, is now prepared to
secommodategguasts in the most satisfactory

manner, !
Good Stabling for
Exton, August 23, 1860,

Meredith House,

Corner Main and Fifth streets.

100 Horses.
tf

RICOIMOND, : ¢ IND.
WINCHESTER & COWLES,
| Proprictors.

HAMILTON HOUSE.

North-west couner of second and high stx,

Hamilton Ohio.
1S Honse has been re-opened since the
first of July 1860, and thoroughly reno-
valed and !!-&"Billl!d. Patronage is re-
spectfully solicited.  Tumopohr Rr‘t.'rl.
August 23, 1860, tf Proprietor.

WILLIAM ENGLE,

mﬂ*lnedllhn on. Baron Street,
H&fm . C Clm;bdl'l Book Store,
oved siyle.

i tesd and most a;
line, in the lalesi a R respecitelly

Thankful for past favors,
solicits of his old friends and patrous a con-
tnaance of their eustom. PE. Repairing
and cutting done on short notice.

Eaton, ‘upm. 23, 1860, tf

PERRET & MONESMITH,
Livery Stable.

EATON, Onio.

Ly dopton o VY b T e,
HAND BILLS, _We have & now and extansive stock t::im
" O ¢ fn?'afl?ﬁv Bsm:“rm' I:r:’l‘ﬁtl:?nlon.-—
Mm' - Give ur o osil and learn onr ability to furnish
- IN Vg%ﬂo&ﬁ. sccommodations.  [Sept 20,60, Iy
BEANKS, Furniture and Chair Factory.
BIBL UEADE, be., 8. RICHHOND & HARSHMAN,

1¢is ourintention 0 do arery deseription
of work at

SUCH LOW RATES,

very one, na matter how Whish they

Mﬁmsm- othlmr Timi-

Keep always on hand a large stock of

New Furniture,
N will sell at the lowest rates.

Wooden and..liciatﬁc_d Coffins always
A an

hand.
vea_ Dndertaking prompily atiended fo,
Eaton, August lg‘ 1860 tf
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S e 9, Ty Sabbath,
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0 pell's new brick building, north side of

Fashionable Tailor, |r

¢|Celebs, quite; self-

Golden-haired Autumn
Has fled at thy coming,

Skies blush with kisses
The sun gives no mare ;

The soug of the robbin,

"The'eall of the vea-bird,
The goll and the swallow ;
The voice of 1he bittern,
The ery of the mew,
Aro schoing harshly,
So dreary and hollow,
From vale and the woodland,
And sea-meadow too.

The dark ocean rocks
With its limitless ronr,
The spray flings aloofl
With its dark misty foam :
And through the thick fog
That liea skirting the ahore,
The curlew ghricks forth
Its wild wearisom tone,

The flight of the engle
Inlow, and lus young
Are neized by the woll
In lis ravenous prowl.
The voice of the day is still,
Hushed is their song :
And the voice of the night
1s the scrcech of the owl.

Blithe-crested Autunm

Has fled at thy coming,
Skies blush with kisses

The sun gives no more,
Dark and desponding

The dark days are coming:
The days of the dying,

To tomb of the year.

It was an ardent, boyish love,
That faded out, ns life grew older;

My Leart flowed to her, likea dove;
And lighted on her beauteous sholder.

Or sipped the honey from ber lips,

Or in her eyes fourd hoavenly graces—
I'loved her to the finger tips—

1 loved her very fuot print traces.

Her featores wore a raptarous charm ;
Her smile made all within me flutter ;
In rounded beauty was her arm;
Her little hand was (ot as bulter.

No wonder that T loved her sol
But she was false an she was prelty;
And soon she sacked her little beau,
And took a great one from the city.

I canght him out one gloomy night—
"Twas one of love's extremest pliases ;
Taggravated him to fight—
But oh, he Inrraped me like blazes!

. llenry Ward Beecher, the
Republican pulpit preacher, is
silghtly down on the rich map:—
Hear what e says in a recent ser-
mon respecting that respectable
class of pchple:  Asmen grow rich
they grow mean. Why, I know
men—pions  men—who actoally
perjure themselves about their
roperty, that they may save what
is justly due the city for taxes.—
They are a8 mean—as well—mean-
ness has tunneled them from end
to end, and the biggest one lies
through the heart, and the devil
runs his trainsthrough and throngh
daily. If any one else but Beecher
had said this he would have been
called a wicked fellow, but Beecher
can say what he chooses, and it is
all right.

= Jones was riding up in West-
chester connty, in September last,
and saw a board nailed up on atree
mn the yard of a farm houss with
the sign painted on it. “This farm
for Sail.”  Always foralittle pleus-
antry, and seeing a womanin chaek-
od sun-honnet picking up an apron-
full of chips at the wood-pile in the
front of the house, he "'-OPE‘-"' and
asked her very politely when the
farm was to sail. Bhe went on
with hér work, but replied to his
question instanter. Just as soon
as the man comes along who can
raise the wind.

@ An old bachelor geologist
was boasting that every rock wus
as familiar to him as the alphahet.
A lady who was present declared
that sho knew a rock of which he
was wholy ignorant. “You don't
say~—just.name. it madam,” crigd
i sessed, Tt
i rock the cradle, sir,” replied the
lady.

38 An Albany barber having

| how fellers got down"¢

The wood-pecker’s dreaming ;
Come faintly and low . ' _
From the warm southern sapge. -

made up my mind to 1y thin
to a hed, for I loved. he® harder
and harder every day, and Ebad an
idea that she had a sorter shicaking
kindness for me; but how'to dew
the thing up right pestered me or-
ful. I gotsome love hooksand red
Bir mar

HATTULH,

row bous and falkedlik
sort of trance, and then liow they

arms, but some how that way did
not suit my notion. I asked marm
how dad courted her, but she said
it had been so long that she'd far-
got all about it. Hl?lmle Joe allers
says marm done all the courtin.”)—
Atlast I made up my mind to go it
blind, for this thing was fairly con-
sumingmy innerds. 8o I goes o-
ver to_her daddy’s and when I got
there I sot like a fool, thinkin

how I should begin.  Sal she s

snmthin’ was a troublin’ me, .and
sez she—*Ain’t you sick, Peter ?'

‘Yea—no, sez I;thatis, T ain’t
exactly well. I thought I'd come
over to night,' sez I. That's migh-
ty putty beginnin, anyhow, thinks
I;80 Ltried again. ‘Sal) sez I,
and about this time I felt mity fuin-
ty and oncasy.

‘What !" sez Sal.

Sal,’ sez [ agin.

“What?" says she.

I'll get to it arter a while at this
lick,” thinks I.

‘Peter,” soz she, there’s sumthin a
troublin you powerful,I no. Its
mity wmu{z for you tew keep it
from a body, for a inner sorrer isn
consumin fire.” Bhe said this sle
did, the dear sly erecter.  She noed
what was the matter all the time,
mity well, and was just a tryin to
fish it out, hut I was gone so far I
didn’t see the pint, Atlast I kin-
der gulped down the lump as was
risin in my throat, and sez I—Sal,
daes yon love o\-cr_vhm!:-"i'

“Well, scz she, ‘thars dad and
marm and, counting her fingers all
the time with eyes sorter ghut, like
a feller shootin off a gun) and
thar's old Pied, (that were an old
keow of hern,) I can’t think of any-
body else just now,’ sez she. Now
this war erful fur a feller ded in
luv, so arter a while I tries another
shute. Sez [—8al, I'm powerful
fonesnm to hum, and I somtimes
think if I only had a puty wife to
lay and talk to, and muye and hev
my bein with, I should be a tre-
mendous feller”  “With that  she
began and named over all the gals
within five miles of thar, and nev-
er wunst enm a nigh namin of her-
self, and sed L orter get oneof them,
That sorter got my dander up and
so T litched my cheer closer to
hern, and shet my eyes, and trem-
blotsly said :

Sal you are the very gal T've
been hankerin arter for a long
time. Iluy you all over, from the
sole of your ?ch to the foot of your
erown, an I don't eare who knows
it; and if yon say so, we'll be jined
together in the holy bons of matri-
mony, ¢ pluribus nnum, world with-
ontend, =sez I; and I felt likeT'd
thrown np an allygater, I felt so re-
lieved. With that she fotched a
sorter scream ; and arter a while she
sez, aez she, Peter?’

‘What is't Sally ?' scz I.

“Yes!' zez she, a hidin ov her put-
ty face behind her hands. You
may depend upon 1t I folt ovful
good,

‘Glory ! glory !" sez I, ‘I must hol-
ler, Sul, or I'll burst wide open.—
Hooray for hooray. Iein jumdio-
ver a ten rale fence, I can do any-
thing that any fellor could, would
or orter do.’  With that I sorter
sloshed myself down by her, and
clinchied the bargain with a kiss—
and such n kiss—talk about yeur
sngar—talk ubout your merlasses
—talk about yer blackberry jam—
you conldn’t hev got me to come
nigh ‘em; they would all a tasted
sonr arter that. Ef Sal's daddy
hadp’t hollered oat its time for af
‘onest folks to he in bed, I do be-
lieve I'd staid there all nite. Yer
otter seed me when I got hum, 1
yalled dad outer bed and hngged
Lim. I pulled marm outer bed and
Imgged her. 1 pulled aunt Janc
outer bed and hingged her, I pulled
the nigger eervant out of bed and
hugged her. Troared, I hollered,
I danced about and cut up more
capers than you ever heard teil on,
till dad tirout [ was erazy, and got
a to tie me with.

Pad, sez I, T'nr gwine for to'go

| for to get married.

Murried ! bawled dad,

‘Married !" squalled nigrem. - _
Marned ! nqnnw'lred anht Jane.

LA T e N B 1PN
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would gently fall into the fcllur’s[

daquire  With that T up and
(telled them all about it, from Al
\pher to Omeger. They were all
mity pleased and mity willin, and I
went to bed ns prond a8 & yuung
rooster with bis first spurs.

O Jehosifut! didn’t I feel tre-
\mendous good, and kept a gittin
{ L pite. 1 didu't sleep &
Vink, “FoTin whout and a
thinkin till my cup ov happiness
was full, pressed down and runuin

IO\‘(‘.‘I‘.

Things we are Tired of.

| We are tired of hearing the girls
{say they have ‘vo time' to read

Macaulay or Milton. when they
|will set up halt the night to find
ont whether the hero of a red peper
novel gets knocked on the head, or
escapes from the shipwreck, with
his Judy-love and her band-boxeson
a board four inches square.

We are tired of hearing woman
complain that their husbands don’t
care so much for them as they used
to. and setting it down to the score
of heartlessness, when it is nothing
ton earth hut sour hread snd burnt
ham at the breakfast table.  Knock
at the door of their affections with
a frying pan, and they’ll open it
fast enough.

We are tired listening to the out-
ery of ‘hard times’ from buiness
men, who wonder ‘where on earth
the money slips to,” when part of it
is leaking out at the top of their
licad through a costly Panuma hat,
and part shut up in a cigar ease in
their cont pockets, part going dowu
their throats in Qrandy smash.

We are tired of ‘being bronght up
short’ by a pair of heuﬁ\ planted on
the trnﬂ’s of our silken raiment, and
gtill more tired of being transfixed
by the scowl of a fushionable lady

tlounces.
viate their dresses ¥
We are tired of seeing women

box their babies' enrs for making
such a racket’ with thier trumpets

and drums, then set the neighbor-
lood's nerveson edge with piano
practice and throat splitting
uras,

We are tired of the woman who
can’t talk of any-thing but Dob's
measels and the price of silk and
starch—we are tired of men who
chew tobaceo in your face; and pull
out their pocket knives to trim
their nailes while they are talking
to you—we are tired of the elildren
who learn French and philosepny
ot four years old, and converse in
tour sillabled words out of the dic-
tionary, and don't know what but.
ter-cups mean—and we are tired
of the old ladies, who dress in the
style of sweet sixteen!

@irls Don't do it

In ‘Advice to Young Women,’
occurres the following :

“There is & practice quite preva
lent among young ladies of the
present day, which we are old-fash-
ioned enough to consider very im-
proper. We allude to giving da-
guerreotypes of themselves to
young men who are mercly ac-
quaintances. We consider it in.
Jelicute in the highest degree. We
are agtonished that any young girl
shonld scll horself 8o cheap as this.
With an accepted lover it is of
course right. ~ Even in this case it
should be returned if the engage-
ment should by any misunderstan-
ding cease. I this little paragraph
should meet the eye of any girl a-
bout to give her daguerrcotype to
any gentleman acquaintunce, let
her know that the remarks made
by young men when together, con-
verning what is perbaps on her
part but a piece of ignorance or im-
prudence, would, ifshe heard them,
cause her cheeks to crimson with
anger and shame. “Were it a sister
of ours,” we have often said with a
flashing eye—‘were it o sister of
ours! DBut that not letig, we
give this advice to anybody's sister
who need it, most auxionsf_\' desir-
ing that she shonld at all times
preserve her dignity -and selfore-

spect.

8" A wretched editor, who has-
ent nny wife to take ocare of him,
went the other night to a ladies’
fniv, Hesuys ho saw there “an ar-
ticle” which he fain would own,
but it was not for sale. Tle declares
that gince that night he “is raptur-
ously wrotched.” As the article was
bound in hoops, the reader is left to
infer that it is either a ﬁirl or a keg
of whiskey. . They are botl calcu-
Ia ted to make a wretch’ “paqtér-
ons.”

when we get swamped among her
Wont the fuir sex abbre-

rav-

BER 20, 1860,

The Disadvantage of Meddling.

What is more intolerable thun an
officious intermeddler with other
imuplc's affuirs
husy of the tribo was traveling in
the cars not long ago, and exercis-
\ing his talent in a manner at once
amusing und mischievous, *Hullo!’
cries Mr. Meddler, to a decrepid old
funlleman.juﬁt as the train was
eaving o wuf'-amtinn. ‘Wake up,
and step lively ! This is the place
where you want to get out.” The
old man had barely time to put his
tottering legs on . the platform of

One of the most !

NO. 17.

——A story is told of Dick, »
darkey in Kcutucky, who was a no-
| tarious thief, so vicious in this res

cct thatall the thefts in the neigh-

orhood were charged to him.
one oveasion Mr. Jones, aneighbor
of Dick's master, called and said
that Dick must be sold out of that

art of the country, for he had sto-
en all his (Mr. Jones”) turkeys—
Dick's master counld not think so.
The two, however, went into the
field where Dick was at work, snd
accused Lim of the theft.

“You stole Mr. Jone's turkeys)

the Depot, when the train was in
motion again. *Good graciouns! ex-
claimed Mr. Meddler, on returning
to his seat which was next the one
the old gentleman had occupied—
Gond gracious! the old fellow has
one and left bia carpet bag! So
1e very kindly threw it out of the
window,
Ilalf an hour later, a young man
came in from another car and in-
quired for a missing carpet-bag.—
t was on this seat, enid the stran-
ger, pointing to the spot where the
old gentleman had been sitting.—
Good gracious again said Mr, Med-
dler, why, I thought the carpet bag
belonged to the old gentleman who
got out awhile ago, and 8o I threw
it out of the window after him,
‘cause I ‘sposed he'd forgot it!l—
The duce you did ! said the stran-
ger, with o scowl, and how came
the old man to leave the traint—
Why, said Mr, Meddler, I thonght

gaid the master. ' -

‘NoI didn’t, Massa,' responded
Dick.

The master persised.

‘Well, at length said Dick, I
will tell you massa; I did not steal
dem turkeys, but last night, when
I went across Mr. Jones's pasture
saw onc of our rails on de fence, so
Ibrought home de rail, and con-
found it, when I come to luok,
dare was nine turkeys on de rail!’

—An exchange tell the fol-
lowing in sober earnest :

‘A company of miners on Jami-
gon Creek requested a comrad who
was going to a neighboring eamp
to bhorrow ‘the life of Jim Beck-
worth.! Tlemade his desires known
and waus handed by necident, a eopy
of the Bible, and did not diseover
the mistuke. Taking the book
home,one of the company who co'd
read a little by spelling the hard

[ heard him say he was going to
Middleport, &0 when we came to
the depot, I told liim we was there,
and he had better get out. That's
Liow it was.

You had better have minded
your own business, said the young
man rather sharply.  Thut old
gentleman was going to to Middle-
bury, to sce a dying son, who will
now be dead and buried, probably,
before his father can get there.—
That's one of the results of your of-
ficious inter-meddling with things
that dont concern you. And that
carpet-bag is my carpet-bag, and
has got my \\'cl]tfing guit in it. I
was to have been married to-night
ifit hadn't been frr yon. You
have flammaged a funeral and

ed nonzense,
enough.

A Good Bell,

What a blessing to tradesmen is
a good customer. A furmer went
ot store in Boston, the other day,
and told the keeper that a neighbor
of his entrusted him with some
money to expend to the best of ad-
vantage, aud he meant to do it
where he was best treated, Ile had
been nged very ill by the traders in
Boston.and he would not part with
Lis neighbor's money until le
found a man who wonld treat him
about right.  With the utmost su-
avity the trader said

‘I think I ean treat you to your
liking ; how do you waut to be
‘reated ¥

‘Well," sald the farmer, with a
leer in his eve, *in the first place I
want a glass of toddy,” which was
forthcoming.

‘Now I will have a nice cigar,
said the furmer.

It was pmmrtly handed  him,
leizgurely lighted, and then, throw-
ing himself back in a  chair, with
his feet as high as his head, he
eommenced pufing away like a
Spaniard,

‘Now what do you wish to pur-
chase!' said the store-keeper.

My neighbor handed me five
cents when I left home, to buy him
a plug of tobacco—hove you got
the article ¥’

A Crry Wagre Gop 18 Nor.—A
sweet little girl in New Haven,
Conn,, only three years old, was
promised; one even ng that she
should accompany her parents to
Boston the next morning. She was
much elated at the prospect of the
journey, and when she had finished
repeating her little prayer, as she
lnid down to sleep she said, with
the most exquisitesimplicity: ‘Good
bye; God, Good hye, Jesus Christ |
_l am going to Boston in the moru-
ing.

—=Mother, said a little fullow
the other day, is there any harm iv
breaking cge shells? Certainly
not my dear; but why do yon ask?
Canse I dropped the basket jist
now, and sce what & mess I'm in
with the yolks! A smart boy
that.

8" A schoolmaster thus descri-
bes a money lender: ‘He serves
ot in thé present tense ; hie londs
in the conditional mood ; keeps you
in tho subjective; and ruine you in

spoiled a wedding with yoar damn-
And so he had, sure

worda opened the book of Judges
and read the story, aloud, of Bisera
being killed by Jael, Ileber's wife,
with a hammer and a nail. The
story was listened to until finished,
'when one of the listeners jumped
(npand  exclnimed: ‘One of Jim
Beckworth's lies! It sounds ad-

zactly like lim.’

\ ¥ A clergyman who was read-
ing to his congregation a chapter
Genesis, fonnd the last sentence to
be, ‘And the Lord gave unto Adam
a wife,! Turning over two leaves
instead of one, he kaw written, and
read in an audible voies,‘And she
wis pitched without and within.'—
He had unhappiiy got inte a des-
cription of Noali's Ark.

——How often in society have
we the gpectacle of the giant led by
the child; wherea min wed in-
ferior by every mode nnd!”r:r overy
oceasion of trinls, asserts » role over
its superior, and is submitted to,
where the ruler is feminine, there
ia ITttle oceasion for surprise; but
where both are men, it is extraor-
dinary.

pn. The following is an exact
copy of a printed notice which is at
Pruucut posted in n Jersay stage :—
Lost—a calf red. e had & white
gpot on one of Lis behind legs. Ile
was a sheealf. T will give three
[dollars to everybody what will
bring liim home.'

! —May it please yonr's,” said &
{lawyer, to one of the judges, *E
‘brm:ght the prisoner from jail on »
{habeas corpus.t ‘Well,” saida fel-
lInw in an under tone, “who stood T
the rear of the court, ‘these lawyers
will say anything. 1 saw the man
get out of a cab at the court door.”

& Among literary men the gift
of bearing to be contradicted is
generally sreﬂking, posscssed only
by the dead. Derhaps it wonld be
very well if some were dead, if only
for the sake of possessing if.

& A man took off his cont fo
show a terrible wound he had re-
ceived a few years before.  Not be-
ing able to find the wound, he sud-
[denly remembered that it was his
‘orother Bill's arm.

“My German friend; how long
have you been married?

“Vell dis am a lmg] seldom
don’t like to talk about! bnt ven I
dus, it seems to me about so long
8 1t never vas.’

pm. A wag secing a lady at & pare
'ty with o very low-necked dress
and bare arme, expressed his admi-
{rrtion by saying that she outstrip-
{ ped the whole part:

par-Mother, the etid of the world
is coming.,” What makes you think
40 chihr':’ fChs thetn trowsers

what vou #aid "nd never wear omnt,
haeé gota téarin big holein "em.’

I would liave youto know
nirﬁ?ﬂt my nume i Frances, and
not Fravk. ‘Ah, yes, miss, but
you know I lhave the frunking
prviliege.’

267 [t was snid in the olden time
that the body was more than rai.
ment | but now the raiment is often

#he fusure.”

A great doal more thas th
e Vel



